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As an honour in thy cap,till I do challenge it. 

Gi ue him the Crowncs. Come Captaine tlcmllen 
I mutt needs haueyou friends. 

Flew. By Iefus,thefcllowe hath mettall enough in hk 
belly. 

Harkc you fouldier, There is a filling for you. 

And keepelyour felfe out of brawlcs. 

And prabbles, and diflentions. 

And looke you, it fhall be the better for you. 

Soul. ll^none of your money fir,not I. 

View . Why tis a good filling man; 

Why fhouid you be queamifh ? 

Your fhooes are not fo good. 

It will ferue you to mend your fhooes. 

Kin. What men of fort are taken vncklel? 

Exe. Charles DukeofOrleance,Nephew to the King, 
John Duke of Burbon,and Lord BeuchquaK. 

Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 

Full fiftecne hundred, befides common men. 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the fieldc lyes flaine. 

Of Nobles bearing banners in the fieldc, 

Charles de le Brute , high Conftanble of France> 

Iaques of Chatillian , Admirall of France, 

The matter ofthe Cro(Tc-bowes,/e£« Duke Alanfon, 
Lord Rambieres, high Matter of France. 

The braue fir Cjwigx.ard, Dolphin. Of Nobclle Charillas, 
Gran Prie and Rolje, FawconbridgcandFoy, t 
Gerard and fatten, faandemant and Lefira. 

King. Hcercs was a royall fellowfhip of death. 

Where is the number of our English dead ? 

Exe. Edward the Duke of Yorke,the Earle ofSuffolke, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Dauy (jam Efquire, 

Aud of all the othcr,but fiuc and twenty. 

King. O God, thy arme was hcere. 

And vnto thee alone, aferibe we praife ; 


When 


of Henry the fift* 

When without flratagemc. 

And eucn in fhocke of battell.was cuer heard 
So great and little lofle, on one part and another? 

Take it O God, for it is onely thine. 

EAtf.Tis wonderful!. 

Ki». Come, let vs go on proccflion through the campet 

Let it be death proclaim’d to any man 

To boaft heereof, or fake the praife from God, 

Which is his due. 

Flew. Is itlawfull.and it plcafeyour Maiefty, 

To tell how many is kild ? 

Kin. Yes Flewellen, 

But with this acknowledgement. 

That God fought for vs. 

View. Yes in my confcience.he did vs great good. 
kin. Let there be fungNououes and Te Dcum, 

The dead with charity enter* d in clay; 

Weelthen to £b//ce,ar.d to England then. 

Where nere from Frattce^xnuA more happier men. i 

Exitomnes. 

Enter Gower and Flewellen. 

Gower. But why do you weareyour Leekc to day i 
Saint Dauies is paft i 

View . There is occafion Captaine Gower, 

Looke you why, and wherefore ; 

The other day looke you, PiStottes ' 

Which you know is a man of no merites 

In the worell, is come where I was the other day. 

And brings bread and fait, and biddes mee 
Eatcmy Leekc: twas in a place, looke you. 

Where I could mooue no diflentions. 

But ifl can fee him, I fhall tell him 
A little of my defires. 

Gw. Heere he comes fyvelling like a Turky- cocke.' 

Enter 


